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Disclaimer: Samia and Sean are my characters. Nobody else belongs to me.

Samia struggled to apply her lipstick straight as her mom did her best to avoid potholes on the rocky mountain road. The smell of pine and fresh grass brought back memories from Samia's childhood…camping at Fall Creek Falls in her homestate of Tennessee…fishing, swimming, the smell of the burning wood on which they roasted marshmallows. Innocent memories from an innocent age…

"I'm doing this for your own good, sweetie…You know that, right?"

"Did the doc tell you to say that or is that an original?" muttered Samia.

"The school sounded very nice…very nice. Just think of it as a little getaway. Use this opportunity to rediscover yourself. And please…(her mother sighs)…when you're around boys…"

"Oh God, Mother!"

The new Lexus came to a stop in front of a building labeled "Administrative." A handsome man with dark hair and a well-cut form greeted Mrs. Tishay as she exited the car.

"Hello, Mrs. Tishay. I'm Peter Scarbrow. I'll be handling your daughter as she gets settled."

"Just what I need…a good handling."

Peter's surprise was evident as Samia stepped out of the car. It wasn't her breathtaking beauty that caught him off guard. No…her long, wavy red hair, her piercing green eyes, and her lovely form had been foretold by her mother's resemblance. Her fair skin and perfect mouth also appeared to be genetic. No, it was the white push-up bra halter and the white leather miniskirt that he hadn't been prepared for…especially considering the extreme chaste modesty and obvious shyness that her mother seemed to possess. Samia's attire and lack of chaste expression set her apart. 

"Er…um…" Peter already wished Sophie had welcomed them. 

Samia's wry grin gave her away.

"Something wrong, Mr. Scarbrow?" she asked coyly.

The Cliffhangers were relaxing in the living room and doing schoolwork. Shelby and Scott were nestling comfortably together on the couch while Ezra helped Auggie with his literature nearby. As Peter entered with the new student, the male tension was obvious.

Auggie fidgeted. "Whoa…hey meat, check it out. Take a look, E-Z."

Scott looked up. _Oh my God_. The room seemed to spin around him as his mind drifted off to another place, another time…

_

To Be Continued…

_


End file.
